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the carriages come to the entrance of the camp, and
you either drive to the race-stand, or join a walking
party with those who want the little walk to warm
them. The race-stand commands a good view of the
races; but one race is very much like another, except
that at an Indian race-course you probably know most
of the owners of the horses, or some of the gentleman-
riders, so that a stronger personal feeling exists; and
the young ladies will insist on betting for gloves and
backing the worst horse in the race, merely because it
is to be ridden by that good-looking young officer to-
whom they are engaged for at least three dances at the
coming ball. The races usually last till about 10
o'clock, when we all go back to our camps and make
ready for breakfast.

In the hospitable camp to which I belonged for
'several years at Sonepore, the tea and coffee of breakfast
were usually followed or superseded by e' just one glass-
of champagne to begin with/'' as our kind host would
cheerfully say, and it seemed to be generally considered
that a few glasses of good champagne were very accept-
able at breakfast after the early morning's work. After
breakfast no one seems to think of repose. Some of
the younger people at once set to work at Badminton
and lawn-tennis; others make up parties to go to see
the horses and elephants, and other sights of the native
fair; whilst others set forth to pay visits at the other
camps, for there is a sort of unwritten law of etiquette
that all the camps should call on one another as fast
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